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So as a painted Tyrant Pyrrhus flood. 

And like a Newtrall to his will and matter 3 did nothing. 
But as we often fee againfl fonte ftorme, 

A filcnce in the Heauens, the Racke {land Bill, 

The bold windes fpccchlefie, and the Orbc below 
As hufh as death: Anon the dreadfull Thunder 
Doth rend the Region. So after 'Pyrrhus paufe, 

A ro wied Vengeance fets him new a-worker 
And ncuer did the Cyclops hammers fall 
On Mars his Armours^ forg’d for proofe Ecerne* 

With Jdfe remorfe then Pyrrhus bleeding fword 
Now talles on Priam. 

Out, out, thou Strumpet-Fortune, all you Gods, 

In generall Synod takeaway her power: 

Brcake all the Spokes and Fallies from her wheele, 

And boule the round Nauc downs the hill of Hcauen, 
As lovy as to the Fiends. 

PoJ. This is too long. 

Ham. It fhall to’th Barbars, with your beard* Pry- 
theefayon: He’s for a Iiggc,or a tale ol Baudry, orhee 
ileepes. Say on; come to Hecuba. 

i.R/^.But who.O who, hadfeen theinobled Queen, 
Ham. The inobled Queene ? 

Pol That’s good: Inobled Queene is good. 
l.VUj. Run bare-foot vp and downe, 
Threatningthe flame 

With BilTon R.hcume: A clout about that head, 

Where late the Diadem Hood, and for a Robe 
About her lanke and all ore-teamed Loines, 

A blanket in th’Alarnm offearc caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue in Venome deep’d, 
’Gainfl Fortunes State,would Treafon haue pronounc’d? 
But if the Gods themfelues did lee her then, 

When die favv Pyrrhus make malicious fport 
in mincing with his Sword her Husbands limbes. 

The inftant Burd of Clamour that die made 
(Vnlefle things mortall moue them not at all) 

Would haue made milche the Burning eyes of Hcauen, 

( And paffion in the Gods. 

Pot. Looke where he ha’s not turn’d his colour, and 
ha’stearesin’seyes. Pray younomore. 

Ham. ’Tis well, He haue thee fpeake out the reft, 
foone. Good my Lord, will you fee the Players wel be- 
ftow’d. Do ye heare, let them be well vs’d: for they arc 
the Abttracb and breefe Chronicles of the time. After 
your death, you were better haue a bad Epitaph, then 
their ill report while you lined. 

Pol. My Lord, 1 will vfe them according to their de¬ 
fart. 

Ham. Gods bodykins man, better. Vfceuerieman 
after Ins cefart, and who diould icape whipping: vfe 
them after your own Honor and Dignity. The lefle they 
aeferue, the more merit is in your bountie. Take them 
iu. 

Pol. Come firs. ExitVolon. 

Ham. Follow him Friendstwcc’l heare a play to mor¬ 
row. Dod thou heare me old Friend, can you play the 
murtber ofCjoutage} 

Play. I my Lord. 

Ham. Wec’lha’t to morrow night. You could for a 
need ftudy a fpcech of fome dofen or lixteene lines, which 
1 would let downe,and infert in’t? Could ye not ? 

Play. I my Lord. 

Ham. Very well. Follow that Lord, andlookeyou 
meek him not. My good Friends, He leaucyou til night 
It on are welcome to Elfonower ? 



. Good my Lord. 

it t c j~. , L ^ tauet Hamlet. 

Ham. I fo, God buy’ye : No w J atn a | 

Oh what a Rogue and Pcfant flauc am I > * 

Is it not monftrous that this Player hecre 
But in a Fixion,in a dreame of Paffion * 

Could force his foule fo to his whole concur 
That from her working,all his vifage warmM 
Teares in his eye 9 ,diftradtion in’s Afpeft 
A broken voyce,and his whole Fun^ion fbi.- 
With Formes,to his Conceit ? And all fo/' 

For Hecuba f 11 rorn °thi ng? 

What’s Hecuba to him,or he to Hecuba 
That he Ihould weepe for her ? What w’ouU V , 

Had he the Motiue and the Cue for paffion ^ C ^ oe > 
That I haue? He would drownetheScao e w: tK 
And deaue the generall eare with horrid 
Make mad the guilty,and apale the free, F : 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed 
The very faculty ol Eyes and Eares. Yet I* 
Adullandmuddy-metledRafcall^pea^,. * 

Like Iohn a-dreames,vnpregnant ofmv canf* 

And can fay nothing: No,not for a King ’ 

Vpon whole property,and moll deere lite 
A damn’d defeate was made. Am 1 a CowarH a 
Who calles me Villainc ? breakcs my nate a-crrtr . 
Pluckes olF my Beard,and blowcs it in my f ac / *' 

Tweakes me by’ih’Nofe? giues me the Lye i’th’Thr., 
A. deep. „ ,o ,hc Lungs? Who doc. ,r,c ,hL > ' 

Ha? Why f ffiould take it: for it cannot be 

But I am Pigeon-Liuer’d,andlackc Gall * 

To make Oppreflion bitt er, or ere this 
I fliould haue fatt ed all the Region Kites 
With this SiauesOffall, bloody, a Bawdy vilhine 

Remorfclefie, rreacherous^etcherousi kindles villaine 
Oh Vengeance; 

Who? What an Afle am I ? I fore,this is moR braue. 
That I, the Sonne of the Deere murthered, * 
Prompted to my Rcucnge by Heauc^and’Hell, 

Mult (like a Whore; vnpackc my heart with wo’rds 
And fall a Curling like a very Drab, 

A Scullion? Fyc vpon’t: Fob. About my Brainc. 

I haue heard, that gmity Creatures fitting at a Play, 
Haue by the very cunning of the Sccene, 

Bene ffrooke lo to the foule, thatprefcntly 
They haue proclaim’d their Malefi&ions. 

For Munher, though it haue no tongue,will fpeake 
With moft myracuiouj Organ. lie haue thefe Players, 
Play fomething like the murder of my Father, 

Before mine Vnkle. lie obferue his lookes. 

He cent him to the quicke: If he but blench 
I know mycourle. The Spirit that I haue feene 
May be the Diucll, and the Diuel bath power 
T’aflume apleafing {Rape, yea and perhaps 
Out of my WeakndTe, and my Melancholly, 

As he is very potent with Inch Spirits, 

Abufcs me to danine me. lie haue grounds 
More Rclatiue then this: The Play’s the thing, 
Wherein lie catch the Confidence of the King. 

Enter King, Queene, Po/onius, Ophelia, Tty- 
fincrance, Guildenfien t and Lords. 

King. And can you by no drift of circumflance 
Get fiom him why he puts on this Confufion: 

Grating fo haiffily all his dayes of quiet 

With , 





Exit 
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^hlurbulcnr and dangerous Lunacy, 

RoKn. He docs confcffe he feeles himfelfe diftra&ed, 
gut from what caufe he will by no meanes fpeake. 

CatL Nor do we finde him forward to be iounded* 
gut with a crafty Madncffe keepcs aloofe^: 

\Vhcn w r e would bring him on to fome Confctfion 
Ofnis true Hare. 
qh. Didhcrcceiueyouwell? 

Roftn. Moft like a Gentleman, 

(jaild. But with much forcing of his difpoftcion- 
Roflrt. Niggard of queftion, but of cur demands 
in his reply. 

Didyouaifayhimtoany paftime? 

RoJm. Madam^c fo fell out, that ccrcaine Players 
VVc ore-wrought on the way ; of thefe wc told him, 

^nd there did feeme in him a kindc of ioy 
'fo heare of it: They are about the Court, 

And (as 1 thinke) they haue already order 
Xhis night to play before him. 

Pol. ’Tis moft true: 

And he befeech’d rr»e to intreate your Maicfties 
Johearc^nd fee the matter. 

King. With all my heart ,nnd it doth much content me 
To heare him 10 inclin’d. Good Gentlemen, 

Giue him a further eugc, and driuc his purpofc on 
To thefe delights. 

Rojin. We fhall my Lord. £xwnt« 

Kwg. Sweet Qertrttdekauc vs too. 

For we haue clofely fent for Hamlet hither. 

That he, as ’twerc by accident, may there 
Affront Ophelia. Her Father.and my feife(lawful efpials) 
Willlobtftow our fclucs, that feeing vnfecne 
Wc may of their encounrer frankely judge. 

And gather by him^s he is behaued, 

]f cbe th’affliChon of his loue,or no. 

That thus he fufters for.? 

Qt^ I fl^all obey you. 

And tor your part Ophelia, I do wifh 
Th3t your good Beauties be the happy caufe 
Of Hamlets wildenefte ; fo (hall I hope your Vertues 
Will bring him to his wonted way againe. 

To both your Honors. 

Ophe . Madam,I wifh it may. 

Pel. Ophelia , vvalkc you hcere.Gracious fo pleafe ye 
We will beftow our ielues : Reade on this booke, 

That fhew of fuch an cxcrcife o^av colour 
Your lonclinefle. V/e are oft too blame in thi% 

Tis too much prou*d, that with Dcuoiions Yifage, 

And pious Adion, we do large o*rc 
The diucll himlclfe* 

King. Oirtistruc: 

How lmart a lafli that fpeech doth giue my Confcicncc ? 
The Ballots Checke beautied with plaitVring Art 
Is not more vgly to the thing that liclpes it. 

Then is my deede, to my moft painted word. 

Oh heauie burthen! 

Pol. 1 heare him coniming,let’s withdraw my Lord. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. To be, or not to be, that is rhe Qneftion : 
Whether 'tis Nobler in the minde to fuffer 
The Slings and Arrowes ofoutragious Fortune, 

Or to take Arnr.cs againfl a Sea of troubles. 

And by oppofing end them : to dye,to fleepe 

No more; and by a fleepe, to fay we end 

The Hcaruake, and the chouland Natural! fhockes 


That Flefh is heyre too? Tis a cbnfuaimation 
Detioutly to be wifli'd. To dye to fleepe. 

To fleepe, perchance to Dreame 51, there’s the rub^ 

For in that fleepe of death, what dreames may come. 
When we haue fhufflel d e ff ihis mortal! to ie^ 

Muft giue vs pawfe There's the refpedt 
That makes Calamity offo lynglife : 

For who would bcate the Wmpaand Scorncs of time. 

The OpprcfTors wrong, the pooremans Cimtumc y. 

The pangs of difpriz’d Lour, the La vvej> delay. 

The infoience ofOftice,and the Spumes 
That patient merit of the vnworthy takes. 

When he himfelfe might, his Quietm make 
With a bare Bodkm? Who would theieFardies heare 
To grunt and fwcat voder a weary life, 

But chat the dread or lornething after death* 

The vndilcouered Countrcy, from whole Borne 
No Traveller rcturnes. Puzcis the w;il, 

And makes vs rather bcare thefe dies v> e haue. 

Then fl /c to others that we know not of. 

Thus Confcience does ma!:c Cowards of vs all. 

And thus the Nstiue hew of Refolution 
Is ficklied o're, with the pnlc call of Thought, 

And enterprizes of great pith and moment. 

With this regard their Currants ttnneawny. 

And loofc the name of Action, Soft you now, 
ThefaircOpW/^f Nimph, in thy Orrzons 
Ec all my iinnes remembred. 

Ophe . Good my Lord, 

How docs your Honor for this many a day? 

Ham. 1 humbly thankc you ; wdflwell^well. 

Ophe. My Lord,I haue Remembrances of yours. 

That I haue longed long to rc-dehuer, 

I pray you now^eceiuc them. 

Ham. No,no, 1 neucr gauc you ought. 

Ophe. My honor’d l ord, I know right well you did, 
And with them words of fo fwcet breath compose, 

As made the things more rich, then perfume left: 

Take thefe againe, for to the Noble minde 
Rich gifts wax poorc, when giuers prone vnkinde. 

There my Lord. 

Ham. Ha,ha : Are you honeftj? 

Ophe, My Lord* 

Ham. Areyoufaire? 

Ophe . What meanesyour Lordfliip ? 

Ham That if you be honeft and faire, your Honefty 
fro aid admit nodilcourfe to your Beaune. 

Ophe. Could Beautie my Lord, haue better Comerce 
then your Honeftic ? 

Ham. 1 truiie : for the power of Berucie, will fooner 
transforme Honeftic from what it is, to a Bawd, then ti e 
force of Honeftic can tranflare Beautie into his hkcneilc. 
This was fometime a Paradox, but now the time giues it 
proofe* Ididloucyouoncc. 

Ophe. Indeed my Lord, you made me beleeue fo. 

Ham. Youihouldnot hauebelecucd me. Forv*:rue 
cannot fo innocculatc our old ftockc* but we flhall * elhAn 
ofit. I louedyou not. 

Ophe . I was the more deceiucd. 

Ham. Get theetoaNunnerie Why would’ft thru 
be a breeder ofSinners ? I jvm my felfe indiflFerem honeft, 
but yet I could acctifl me offbch things.that it were bet¬ 
ter my Mother had not borne me. I an’; very proved, 
uengefuiL Ambitious, with more offences a. my becke, 
then 1 haue thoughts to put ibem in i naginarLm. to giue 
them flhape^or rime to a<fte them in. What foould fu4. h 
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